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ThertikYry faesbf i rJf r. 

• Mft. Page. The fpirit of wanton neffe is fore fear'd out 
ofhis»,iftbediuellhsue him not in fee-fimple, with find & 
recouery, he will neuer ( I chinkc ) in the way of waffe, at- 
tempt vs againe. 

Mft. Ford. Shall wee tell our husbands how wee haue 
feru’d him ? 

M ft. Page. Yes, by all meanes : ifit be but to ferape 
thefigutes out of your husbands braincs: if they-can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertdous fat Knight (hall be 
any further afflicted, wee two will bee Hill the mini- 
fters. 

Mft. Ford, He warrant, theylfhaue him publiquely 
fham’d,and me thinkes there would be no period to ieft, 
fhould he not be publikely fliam’d. 

Mft. Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then fhape it: 
I would not haue things coolc. 

Exeunt. 

Secern Tertia. 

Enter Heft and Bardolfe. 

Bar Mr, the Germane defires to haue three of yourhorfes; 
the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court, and they 
arc going to meet him. 

, Hofl. What Duke fhould that be comes fo fccretlyfl hearc 
not of him in the Courtdet me fpeake with the Gentlemenj 
they fpeake Englifb ? s 

Bar. I Sir, lie call him to you. 

Hoji . They fhall haue my horfes,but lie make them pay: 
lie fauce them, they haue had my boufes a weeke at com- 
maundl haue turn’daway my other guefts,they mud come 
off, Hefavyce them, come. 

Exeunt. 
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The merry Wines of Windfor . 

Sccewt Quartat 

Enter Page , Ford , M ft m. Page, Mftrk 
Ford,and Euans. 

Euan. Tisoneof thebeft difcretionsofao’mansas c- 

uer I did looke vpon. .“ i r T 

Pare. And did he fend you both thefe Letters at an 

inftant f f , 

CM ft. Page . Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford. Pardon me ( wife ) henceforth doe what thou wiln 

I rather will fufpea: the Sunne with gold, ... 

Then thee with wantonnes: Now doth thy honor Itana 
( I n him that was of late an Heretikc ) 

Asfirmeasfaith. 

Page. 'Tis well, 'tis well, no more : 

Be not as extreme in fubmiffion, as in offence, 

But let our plot go forward * Let our wiues 
Yet once againe ( to make vs publike fport; _ 

Appoint a mccdngwith this old fat- fellow, . 

Where w« may take him, and dilgrace him tor it» 

Ford. There is no better way thenthat they (poke or. 
Page . How i to fend him word they’ll mccte him in the 

Parke at midnight? Fie, fie, he’ll neuer come. _ 

Emm. You fay he has bin throwne ln-theRiuers- and 
has bin grecuoufly peaten,as an old o man ; me-thmkes 
there fhould be terror in him, that hee fhould l not come: 
Me-thinkes his flefh is punifh’d, hec fhall haue no de- 
fir e?. 

Page. So thinke I too. ^ 

M.Ford Deuifebut how you’l vfe him when he comes. 
And let vs two deuifeto bring him thither. , 

Mif.Pagc There is an old tale goes, that Her # the 
Hunter ( fbmetime a keeper heere in Windfor Forrelt ) 
Doth all the winter time, aUHll midnight, 
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